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THE ECHO POINT 


FH 


| = ago there lived a King who was very jealous of his 
Cousin. The King and his Cousin lived far apart and each 
year they took turns visiting one another. One year the 
King would take a boat ride across the Big Lake that sepa- 
rated their kingdoms and the following year the Cousin 
would do likewise to visit the King. It didn’t matter if the 
King was going to be the guest or the host; he always 
became very nervous before each visit was to take place. 

The people who worked in the Castle hated the times 
when the Cousin was coming to visit because the King 
would fuss and bother about every little detail. Those who 
worked in the shipyard hated it when the time came for 
the King to travel to see the Cousin. The boat had to be 
just so and a lot of time was spent discussing what the 
King should and should not bring. 

The Kings’s advisors, however, dreaded all of the visits 
since they went with the King on the trips and were 
called upon to help with the entertainment when the 
Cousin visited. 

The worst part of the whole ordeal was the month that 
followed the visit. The King would spend hours and hours 
worrying about something that he thought went wrong or 
something that he said that he figured must have sounded 
very stupid. 

“He’s going to have a breakdown if he keeps worrying 
like this,” the advisors would say to one another, but every 
year it was the some thing and nothing much changed. 

One year, however, things became quite worrisome for 
everyone involved, (except the King’s Cousin, who had no 
idea that the King went through so much fuss and bother 
before, during, and after each one of their visits). 


e11yU9 94} Ul Jey, SBM BU_Y oY} [[9} plnos Ady. [eB 
pus pojze[duios sem yoiees ay} ‘ye0m oY} JO pus oy} Ag 
‘qutod 
oye ue SuIpuy yon, Aue Juravy sem ouo ou psepuT yeYyy 
3u1}84s YoIBes 94} WO UI oUIeD y10de1 MoU B OUT} AI0A0 
PesULIO JOSIApe peosy oY, ‘WOpsuTy oY} UI J0y10M JUOUULIO 
-A0d PUB JoTpjos AIA9 JO SBdIAIOS oY} porMbe siIostape oy} 
Pelepi0 se Y99M OY} Ul YOIBes oY} 9}o[dUIOD 0} Jap1O UT 
«iPOWOOp 918 9M — 40U J] “YSTxo YsnuI yUIOd & 
yong,, “yoeq pasedsiym pueLy oy} ,‘yey} Aes 4,U0p osvoyg,, 
‘S1laquiByo 8 SUT 94} dABo] 0} poredoid Aoy} se pusLy sty 
0} SIOSIAPB oY} JO oUO pefquInuI ,‘s}sIxo soR[d B YONs JT, 

« 898] 94} ye Udy Aq 
quiod & yons jo synoqeai1oyM oy} MOU 0} JUBM | “Yoo & 
UIYIM poze[duro0d oq UBD YdIvES 9Y} Jey} OS WI OSUBIIY, 

*quiod oye ue 10; 

Yo1Bas Ul puUv] 9Y} JNOYSNoIY} [eAvI} 0} W9Y} Polopi0 pue 

SIOSIAPB SIYy jo [[e YyIM Suyooul we pey AjozyeIpowuN Suny 
94} “ISIA oY} Joye WOpsUTY sTyY 0} pouINjol oy UsyM 

‘PoysIM oy J9AOUSYM OUIeU STY JO punos 9y} 

IBaY P[Nod 00} sy yey} OS WOpPsUTY STY UI poystxe UTezyUNOUI 

euy & YonNs jl SULIOpuOM ApBol[e SVM OY VpIsUT ynq ‘pous} 

“ST] 94 se paluls Suny eyy, ‘uoAuBs oy} YSNoIY} ps0yIe 
euleu SIy JO puNnos oY} OSIMOYT] puB OS pIP Sury ou], 

, oueU 

INO uyeyUNOU 9Y} [[9} ‘peaye OF {[NFyNeEq yey} 4,Us],, “ITE 

SUTUIOU [009 oy} YSno1y} psoyos ouIEU STY spUOdes UTYIT 
“oUIBU SITY JNO poynoys oy pue UISNOD oy} pres ,‘udqsrT,, 

BWP Yysry B Jo a8pa oy} ye apts 

Aq apts pooys Ay y, ‘poysonbai se uisnog sty 0} 10A0 yUOM 

pue ssi0y sty JjO Jos Bury oy, ‘urezUNow 9yy Jo do} 94} 

y8 poalize Avy} USYM Buy oy} 07 pres uisnog ay} ,‘duryse 
~leyul AIGA ZuIyyouIOS Ivay 0} NOK yuUeM | ‘aloYy BUDD, 

‘9[}8B9 S,UISNOD oY} WOIJ os10Y Aq opLI S.1n0Y 

UB ynNoge UleyUNOU [HYIWNeeq vB 0} JUOM Ady} O104} SEM 
dy 9IYM pueB UISNOD SI FISIA 0} WIN} SUT oy} sem 4] 


FN AN AR AR Ass ss sss sss sss 


[EEE 


] 
J 
] 
] 
] 
j 
] 
J 
] 
| 
| 
l 
J 


SB i <i A Gi Gi Gi <i <i <i <i i i i i 


kingdom no such mountain existed. To everyone’s surprise 
the King did not become upset when he heard the news. 
Instead he sat quietly for a few moments and then calmly 
replied, “Well, I believe that we will have to build one.” 

A stunned silence fell over the group of advisors. 

“B..B...B...Build one, your Highness?” stammered the 
chief advisor. 

“Yes, of course,” the King said to no one in particular. 
“We will build one! It will be magnificent! Just think of it!” 

The King got up from his throne and began to walk 
about the room, gesturing wildly towards the windows. “We 
will build a echoing mountain or valley or whatever is need- 
ed right outside these walls! It will be the grandest spec- 
tacle the world has ever seen! And we won’t have to travel 
an hour by horseback to get to it!” 

The advisors could see that the King was convinced of 
the worthiness of his plan and that he had given this mat- 
ter a fair amount of thought. In their own unique manner 
they each tried to gently persuade the King that this was 
not a good idea, but it was no use — his mind was made up. 

It took over one hundred days for all the men, women, 
and children to complete this project. No one was able to 
work on their farms or in their stores or go to school. A 
great amount of money was spent on buying the tools 
needed to dig this man-made mountain and valley. The 
King had special tiles cemented to the sides of the valley 
that he hoped would make the echoes sound louder and 
last longer than the ones he had heard at his Cousin’s 
mountain. 

When the project was finally finished the King went to 
the side of the valley that was closest to the castle wall. 
All of his subjects were watching as he shouted, “I AM 
THE KING!” 

Within seconds the sound of the King’s voice could be 
heard echoing across the valley. The people of the King- 
dom clapped and cheered. Most of them were relieved that 
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talking about his plans as he walked upstairs and out to- 
wards the echo point, but no one could hear him since the 
sound of “I AM THE KING!” still filled the air. 

The King ordered his guards to take out about three 
hundred tiles from the side of the valley closest to the castle. 
Finally, the annoying echo stopped. Then His Majesty called 
for his royal carpenters and told then to build a stage on 
which bands of musicians and troupes of actors would per- 
form for the good people of his Kingdom. 

As they watched him make these new plans the advi- 
sors remarked that this was the happiest they had seen 
the King in years. Within a few weeks the project was 
finally finished. At one end of the valley, near the en- 
trance of the castle, stood a lovely, wooden stage large 
enough for twenty performers. Plenty of flowers and trees 
and shrubs were planted around the edge of the valley. 
Lush, green grass blanketed the ground on which the audi- 
ence could be seated. Sturdy, comfortable wooden benches 
and chairs were situated at various spots as well. 

Every Sunday people gathered for some type of perfor- 
mance. On special occasions various people of the Kingdom 
put on dramatic plays or musicals. And when the time 
came for the King’s cousin to visit, the King was not at all 
nervous or worried. He knew that the Valley of Sound, 
which is what Echo Point was now called, would be a place 
that everyone would love. 

And they did. 
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“They all need lots of love and attention. With all my 
farm animals and three grown dogs of my own, I don’t 
have enough time for them. I just hope these puppies make 
others as happy as my animals make me.” 

Ray and Gert looked at the puppies for a few moments 
and then both bent down to pick up the same one. It was 
white with brown, floppy ears and one black spot on her 
back. She sniffed at Gert’s fuzzy mittens and wiggled with 
joy. When Gert gave the puppy to Ray he nearly dropped 
the little dog. 

“I’m not used to holding animals, I guess,” he said ner- 
vously. In a few minutes he became more relaxed with the 
puppy and held her close against his chest. 

“Let’s take this one,” said Gert. “She seems like she wants 
to be with us.” 

They carried the dog to the car. In the back seat was a 
large cardboard box, big enough for the new member of 
the family to stretch and roll around. 

They thanked the farmer and Ray tooted his car horn 
as they pulled out of the driveway. 

Gert covered the top of the box with a blanket, hoping 
that the puppy would fall asleep. But instead of resting, 
the puppy jumped about and chewed at the sides of the 
box. When she began to whimper, Gert took the blanket 
off the box and brought the dog to the front seat. The 
puppy pushed her its nose against the car window and 
looked at the many sights. 

The little dog felt Ray gently pet her little head and she 
leaned her head back and licked his hand. 

“Qoohh, that tickles,” Ray laughed and pulled his hand 
away. 

“You'll get used to it,” said Gert. “You two will have 
plenty of time to get to know each other.” She bent over 
and smiled at the dog who licked her on the cheek. 

“We should call her Licky,” Gert suggested. 

“No,” Ray said. “How about something like Fido or Rex?” 
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The day that Rita had been dreading had finally arrived. 
When she woke up, she stayed in her bed and just stared 
at the boxes of toys and books and clothes that were stacked 
in the corners of her room. 

Rita thought about how almost all of her belongings 
would soon be loaded onto a big truck, along with all the 
rest of her family’s possessions. She was allowed to take a 
few small bags of her most favorite things in the car with 
her. Her parents told her that she would not see most of 
what she owned until they arrived at their new home al- 
most two hundred miles away. 

After a few minutes of laying on her bed Rita got up 
and went downstairs to the kitchen. She poked at her cereal 
with her spoon for a few minutes and then went out the 
side door. Muffy, the dog who lived next to her, barked 
excitedly and ran along next to the wooden fence as Rita 
walked towards the front yard. 

Rita climbed the wooden stairs to her large front porch 
and slumped into one of the old wicker rocking chairs. Gaz- 
ing up at the fluffy clouds in the bright blue sky she saw 
no happy images. 

She closed her eyes and listened to the creaking of the 
rocking chair until she heard a familiar voice. 

“Hello, Rita. How are you today?” 

Looking towards the porch steps Rita saw Mr. Craw- 
ford, her family’s mail carrier, standing in the sunlight. 
Rita just looked at him for a few moments. She shrugged 
her shoulders and said nothing. 

“I suppose that that’s not a very good question to ask 
seeing how today’s the day that you’re moving.” Mr. Craw- 
ford walked up onto the porch. 
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“Save those stamps,” advised Mr. Crawford. “You can 
put together a nice collection year after year.” 

“Thank you very much,” Rita softly replied. 

Mr. Crawford reached into his shirt pocket and brought 
out a small packet of stamps. 

“Here,” he said as he handed them to her. “You can use 
these stamps to send me some letters telling me how you 
are doing. My address is on that little slip of folded paper 
on the bottom of the box. It would be nice to hear from 
you once you get settled. I’m sure you will have a lot of 
interesting things to tell me.” 

Rita liked that idea and she thanked him again. She 
watched him walk down the porch steps and she smiled 
when she heard Muffin greeting Mr. Crawford with his 
usual loud barking. 

Rita’s present went into the bright green canvas bag 
that contained her most valuable items. The next day she 
wrote to Mr. Crawford telling him about her trip and how 
she helped unpack dozens of boxes. She told him all about 
her new house and neighborhood. 

Rita loved sending and receiving letters to and from 


Mr. Crawford and they wrote to each other for a long, 
long time. 
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explained. “I also think that someone is going to get hurt 
when you land because sometimes so many people rush 
over to see you come down.” 

Scott and Rebecca’s parents took the Police Chief out to 
the balloon and showed him some of their equipment. 

“We use this bullhorn to tell the people below to stay 
clear of the area until we land and we won’t come down 
until we’re certain of everyone’s safety,” their mother ex- 
plained. 

The Chief shook his head, “Yes, fine, but what about 
the traffic jams. How do you propose that we take care of 
that problem?” 

“I think that problem will take care of itself once people 
get used to seeing us floating around,” replied their father. 

“I’m afraid I can’t take that chance. I’m going to ask 
you to not use your balloon during the rush hours — from 
seven until nine o’clock in the morning, at noon time, and 
from five until six o’clock at night.” 

“What about on week-ends?” 

The Chief was walking towards the gate on his way to 
his car. 

“I’d better think that over and get back to you. With the 
Holidays coming and all it could get pretty crowded in town 
and I don’t want too much commotion...” 

That night at the dinner table the family talked about 
how disappointed they were about what the Chief had said. 

“It’s not like we’re doing anything unsafe or anything.” 

“Yeah,” said Rebecca, “Scott’s right. We’re not hurting 
anybody...” 

“The Chief is only trying to do his job,” replied their father. 
“J just wish I didn’t say anything about the week-ends. He 
probably wasn’t even thinking about that. That’s when we 
fly the most...” 

“I know!” exclaimed Rebecca. “Maybe we should give 
him a ride and then he wouldn’t think it was so unsafe...” 
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“We can’t get close enough,” Scott finally shouted as he 
struggled with the air control valve that was used to ad- 
just the power. 

“l’ve got an idea,” Rebecca yelled. “See the field up ahead? 
Land the balloon there and we can try to catch up with 
her by foot.” 

Scott agreed that it was worth a try and within about 
five minutes they had the craft tied to the ground. 

“Come on this way,” Rebecca said. “Once we get out to 
the road we can split up to find her. She can’t be too far 
away.” 

Each took a whistle with them and agreed to blow it 
three times if one of them saw the girl. Scott had walked 
about one hundred yards when he spotted a small figure 
running across a farmer’s field. He sounded the whistle 
and soon he and his sister had caught up to the child on a 
path that divided the cornfield. 

“We're not going to hurt you,” Rebecca said gently as 
they got next to her. “We only want to help you.” 

The girl stopped running and started to cry. “Momma 
and Daddy and Santa are going to be mad at me,” she 
sobbed. 

Scott and Rebecca guided her back to the balloon and 
tried to assure her that her Christmas wasn’t ruined and 
that her parents would be glad that she was okay. 

At first, Caitlyn was afraid of the balloon, especially when 
Rebecca turned on the fuel tank and a mighty WHOOSH! 
sounded from the bottom of the balloon. Once they were 
aloft, though, she calmed down. 

“Will we see Santa Claus?,” she asked as they floated 
across the sky. 

Scott looked at his watch and shook his head; “Naw, I 
don’t think so. It’s still a little early.” 

“What were you doing outside with no jacket or boots 
on?” asked Rebecca, as she wrapped the girl in one of the 
heavy blankets that they had brought along. 
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It was almost midnight when the Doctor who examined 
Caitlyn said that she was all right and able to go home. 
Scott and Rebecca were in the waiting room when Caitlyn 
and her parents were leaving. 

“Thanks to you two, we'll be able to have a nice, safe 
Christmas,” the mother said to them, smiling. 

“And thanks to you, our daughter is okay,” added the 
father. Caitlyn hugged Scott and Rebecca. 

“Will you come over to see my new toys soon?” she asked. 

Scott and Rebecca said they would be glad to and then 
laughed when they saw her yawn. 

“We'd better get you into bed!” her father remarked and 
picked her up and carried her out to the automobile. 

In the next morning’s newspaper there was a story about 
Caitlyn’s rescue. After hearing about the heroic efforts of 
Scott and Rebecca, the Mayor of the City and the Chief of 
Police decided to give them a special award and a big party 
was held in their honor. Best of all they allowed them to 
float about in their balloon with no restrictions. 

The townspeople got used to seeing the colorful hot air 
balloon in the sky at various times. Scott and Rebecca had 
many adventures but they never forgot the time they helped 
the little girl who was searching for Santa — on that 
cold, clear Christmas Eve. 
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Two or three people would squeeze into a car and once 
they were strapped in, the attendant would flip a switch, 
and the car would jerk forward and lunge through two 
broad, swinging doors. After one car went into the darkness, 
another car would line up to load up with the next riders. 

The first time Raymond went on the Laugh-in-the-Dark 
he sat between Jim and Margaret. They had just gone 
through the doors and into the creepy darkness when a 
huge purple snake with bright green eyes darted up in 
front of them and hissed. The car zig-zagged about as an 
assortment of grotesque-looking animals and monsters lit 
up and made loud noises at the passengers. 

Raymond could hear Hank and his friend Arnold in the 
car in front of them shouting and fooling around. His broth- 
er and sister laughed loudly but Raymond just shut his 
eyes. He tightened his hands on the safety bar in front of 
him and hoped the ride would end soon. 

Just when Raymond thought the miserable ride was about 
to end he felt something strange rub against his face. He 
threw up his hands and started to scream, “Get it off me! 
Get it off me!” 

Suddenly the bumper of the car he was riding in smashed 
against another set of doors and they were in the daylight 
again. Raymond was still upset about what was on his 
face and tears streamed down his cheeks. 

Raymond’s car slowly came to a halt. Hank and Arnold 
had just gotten out of their car and they were waiting for 
them on the platform near the exit. Hank pointed at Ray- 
mond and jeered, “Look at the baby crying! He’s afraid of 
the Laugh-in-the-Dark!” 

Jim and Margaret looked at Raymond who was busily 
wiping his face. They jabbed him in his sides and laughed. 

“What a baby!” exclaimed Jim. 

“Scaredy cat!” cried Margaret. “Those were just fake spi- 
der webs!” 
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“The Pirate Ship is kind of neat,” replied Raymond, try- 
ing his best to sound calm. 

“Maybe Raymond shouldn’t go on any wild rides right 
after eating.” 

“Aw, Mom...,” Caitlyn complained. 

“Is the Laugh-in-the-Dark wild?” asked Gregory. 

“Naw,” said Raymond’s father. “I remember going on that 
as a kid. It’s not bad at all.” 

Raymond just looked at his empty plate. 

Caitlyn was determined to go on the Laugh-in-the-Dark 
and so after a few more minutes of stalling Raymond cleaned 
up the place where he was seated and walked over to the 
rides with his cousins. 

As they stood in line for the Laugh-in-the-Dark, Raymond 
noticed Gregory becoming noticeably quiet. At one point 
he turned to Raymond and asked, “Is this ride scary?” 

Raymond looked at his cousin and smiled, “No, it’s not 
too bad. Just a little weird — especially at the end. There’s 
some fake spider webs that get in your face. Mostly it’s 
noisy and there’s a lot of lights...” Raymond noticed the 
tightness in his chest lessen as he talked with Gregory. 

“Sit in the middle,” Raymond whispered to Gregory as 
they got closer to the front of the line. “You won’t bounce 
around as much.” 

This time Raymond thought that the ride went much 
quicker. The three of them yelled and laughed at the noisy 
figures and when the spider webs went in Raymond’s face 
he bravely pushed them out of the way. 

“Want to go on again?” Raymond asked his cousins as 
they got out of the car. 

“Maybe later,” replied Caitlyn. 

“Yeah, later,” said Gregory. “Let’s try the Pirate Ship...” 

They rushed around from ride to ride until it was time 
to meet the older kids and the grown-ups at the bumper 
cars as planned. 
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the cage. When Margaret tickled him, he tickled her right 
back, and when the spider webs danced across his face at 
the end of the ride, he just pushed them away again. 

As Raymond had suspected Hank and Arnold were wait- 
ing for him on the platform. Hank aimed the camera and 
snapped a picture of Raymond and his brother and sister 
just as the car they were riding in slammed through the 
door and into the light. 

After shooting the picture Hank and Arnold ran down 
the ramp leading towards the exit. Raymond and the others 
got out the car and followed. They met up with their 
parents and before long they were all headed home. 

A week later when Raymond’s father brought the Emer- 
ald Beach film home from being developed Raymond anx- 
iously sorted through the prints until he found the picture 
of him that Hank had taken. 

When he found it Raymond liked what he saw. The pic- 
ture showed him smiling broadly at the camera with one 
of his arms draped around Margaret’s shoulder and his 
other arm hugging Jim’s neck. 

His parents helped him find the negative for that pic- 
ture and they took it to the drugstore to have three larger 
prints made. One of the prints went into the scrapbook 
with the other shots of the Emerald Beach outing. 

Raymond took the second print and decoupaged it onto 
a smooth piece of wood, which he gave to Hank for his 
brother’s birthday present that August. 

The third one Raymond put in a picture frame and placed 
it on top of his dresser in his bedroom. 

Long after the Laugh-in-the-Dark had stopped running 
and many of the old rides at Emerald Beach were taken 
down and put away for good, that picture remained on 
Raymond’s dresser. 

And the memories of that day stayed with Raymond 
forever. 
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meant well, but she wished that he wouldn't get so ex- 
cited. And she especially wished that he wouldn’t always 
agree with her! Her voice was almost in a whisper as she 
spoke. 

“Thank you, Jeremy, those were my thoughts exactly. 
That is why, Mr. Farsight, I would like us to order our 
flag well in advance." 

Oscar chewed on the eraser on his pencil for a moment 
and thought this over. “How soon should I order it?” he 
finally asked. 

“How would tomorrow, the fifth of March be?” answered 
the Mayor. 

“Fine, fine,” said Oscar. “That way we'll get it by early 
May for sure.” 

“May!” the Mayor cried. “If it doesn’t arrive by April, I'll 
have Jeremy call them up to see what the problem is!” 

“That’s right,” Jeremy said firmly. “I'll drive down there 
and get it myself if I have to...” 

“Come on, Jeremy! Be serious!” laughed Eileen. “ The 
company is located way over in Texas...” 

Oscar Farsight spoke up. “Ms. Mayor, where should we 
have it delivered?” 

Marisa took a deep breath, smiled, and said, “Well, I 
suppose we can have it delivered right here at the Town 
Hall, of course.” 

Oscar Farsight wrinkled his brow and shook his head. 
“That could be a slight problem, Ms. Mayor,” said Oscar. 
“What if our flag gets delivered on Saturday when no one 
is here?” 

“Hmmm...,” said the Mayor. “That is a good point, Mr. 
Farsight. I hadn’t thought of that possibility.” 

Seated at the end of the table was Mr. Frisky, the Town's 
head custodian and the President of the Scottsville His- 
torical Society. He coughed very softly, indicating that he 
wanted to say something. 
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Jeremy kept talking. “The flag isn’t here yet, is it? That 
means that I’m going to have to go all the way to Texas 
like I said I would!” Jeremy stood up and began to pace 
around his office. 

“Boy, this is really terrific! What if I can’t find the town 
where the flag is kept? I hate reading maps! What if I get 
lost or if I leave the flag on the plane?...I hate to fly!” 

Jeremy looked over at Mr. Frisky who now had a big 
grin on his face. 

“April Fool!” shouted Mr. Frisky. He tilted his head back 
and laughed so hard that his shoulders shook. 

At first Jeremy thought that his old friend had gone 
mad but then he realized that it was all a joke — an April 
Fool’s Day joke. 

“You were just kidding me, weren’t you?” stammered 
Jeremy. Mr. Frisky shook his head as he wiped away the 
tears of laughter from his eyes. 

“Yes, Jeremy,” he replied. “It’s a joke — an April Fool’s 
Day joke to be exact. The truth is that my granddaughter 
just called me and told me about this great big package 
that had arrived from Texas this morning. I told her it 
was okay to open it and sure enough the flag’s inside — 
safe and sound! Would you like to come over to my house 
with me at lunchtime to see it?” 

Jeremy thought for a moment and shook his head. “No, 
thank you, I really can’t. I have a lunch meeting with the 
Mayor and Emma Bellringer to talk about the music that 
we'll be using during the Memorial Day ceremonies. I really 
have to be there...” 
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THE SECRET 


men 


This is a story about a bird named Bernie. Bernie’s best 
friend’s name is Frederick. Frederick is not another bird 
— he’s not even an animal. Frederick is the flag that flies 
at the Town Hall. 

Bernie loved to visit Frederick. He really liked Fred- 
erick’s fancy uniform. Frederick liked to tell Bernie stories 
about flags. Bernie thought Frederick knew just about 
everything. 

One day when Bernie went to the Town Hall to see Fred- 
erick it was raining very hard. Bernie was looking forward 
to playing in the warm rain with his friend and so he 
waited for a long time for Frederick to come outside. 

“I think I will go inside to look for him,” Bernie finally 
said to himself. He flew over to the Town Hall and found 
all the windows closed. Bernie went over to the front door 
and waited. When a man opened the door and walked out 
into the rain Bernie flew inside. 

When some people saw him inside, they shouted, “Help! 
There’s a bird in the building!” 

When Mr. Frisky, the janitor who worked in the Town 
Hall, heard this he grabbed a broom and went running 
after Bernie. He tried to chase the bird outside, but Ber- 
nie did not want to leave until he found Frederick. 

Bernie flew about for a few moments, dodging the broom 
that Mr. Frisky swung. The bird took off down a hallway 
and went into the first open and empty room, which hap- 
pened to be the office of Marisa Mentor, the Town’s Mayor. 
Bernie flew around the room twice before zooming back 
out into the hallway and back towards the waiting room. 
Mr. Frisky kept after the bird for a little further and then 
he stopped to rest. Bernie hid in some curtains and waited. 
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A TIME FOR CHANGE 
© 


1 was a warm autumn evening. As usual, Bernie, a young 
starling, slouched in his nest and watched the leaves swirl 
about on the ground below. 

Bernie’s mother was worried about her son’s lackadaisical 
behavior. This evening she planned to do something about 
it. 

“Do you know where the most luscious berries of all can 
be found?,” she whispered to him. 

Bernie yawned and looked at her. She decided not to 
wait for his answer. 

“Seneca Park — that’s where. Come along with me. I’m 
going over there right now.” 

Bernie would have preferred to stay in his nest instead 
of visiting a crowded, noisy park. He liked the idea, though, 
of having some nice, ripe berries for dessert, and so he 
stood up and stretched and slowly flew away with his mother. 

It didn’t take long for the two birds to get to Seneca 
Park and find a lovely berry bush. Bernie was in the mid- 
dle of eating when his mother said, “I think that you have 
been lying around in the nest too much after dinner late- 
ly. And in the daytime you always are at the City Hall 
playing with that Flag — what’s its name again?” 

“His name is Frederick,” answered Bernie. 

“Yes, of course, how could I forget. Why, you would prob- 
ably be over there every evening listening to Frederick’s 
wild stories if you could. You seem so sad now that Sum- 
mer’s over and the Flag gets taken down by dinnertime.” 

Bernie just looked at her. 

His mother nodded toward a nearby meadow. “I recog- 
nize some young birds over there. You really need to spend 
more time with other birds your own age. Now is the per- 
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“Well, you were certainly gone for a long time,” she said 
as she continued to sort through a pile of twigs. “I want to 
hear all about your new friends but not until tomorrow 
morning. It is late and time for bed. Tomorrow is going to 
be a big day.” 

“Why?,” asked Bernie. “What’s going on tomorrow?” 

His mother smiled at him as she tucked him into his 
bed of pine needles and leaves. 

“Oh, you'll find out soon enough. It will be a surprise.” 

She kissed good-night and left him alone. Bernie was 
certain that he would be leaving his best friend and going 
to some strange place. After tossing and turning in his 
bed for a long time, he thought of a way to avoid this. 
dreadful trip. 

He waited until almost midnight to put his plan into 
action. Without making a sound, he slid out from under 
his covers and tiptoed passed his snoring mother. 

As he stepped out onto a tree limb Bernie could hear 
the gentle bubbling of the nearby brook. The crescent moon 
was almost completely covered by a dark cloud. The little 
bird hesitated for a moment and then flew off into the 
still, black night. 

Bernie found the Town Hall without any difficulty. He 
wanted to start his plan right away but he decided that it 
would be best to wait until morning. He rested on top of 
the flag pole and looked about. 

“This will be a fine place for me to build my own nest,” 
he thought as he tucked his head under his wing. Soon he 
was asleep. 

Shortly after dawn his slumber was disturbed by a gruff 
voice from below. 

“Hey, you pesky bird! Get off of that pole. Go on, scram!” 

Bernie rubbed his eyes and squinted toward the ground. 
There stood Mr. Frisky, the Town’s custodian, frowning and 
waving his fist. 
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Mr. Frisky would never let you do that here. You saw how 
upset he got when he saw you sleeping here. Besides, there 
must be some reason why you can’t stay in this area when 
it gets cold...” 

Frederick stopped talking and squinted up at the sky. 

“Who is this coming toward us?” the flag asked. Bernie’s 
thin legs began to quiver, and his stomach became queasy. 

“I think I know,” the bird shuddered. He and Frederick 
were silent as Bernie’s mother approached them. 

“Here you are!” she exclaimed as she flew up next to 
Bernie, who was sitting on top of the flag pole. “I figured 
that I would find you here.” 

Bernie stared at the ground. Finally his mother spoke. 

“Bernie, I want to know what is going on. What are you 
doing here at such an early hour?” 

“I’m not going on that stupid trip,” he blurted. His mother 
shook her head. 

“What trip?,” she asked. “What are you talking about?” 

“I don’t want to be surprised like Calvin!” he shouted. 
“He told us all about how birds have to leave their homes 
in the Winter and fly far away....” 

“Are you talking about migration?” 

“Yes, that’s what it’s called, and it doesn’t sound like 
any fun to me!” 

“So that’s what this is all about. Listen, Bernie, what 
Calvin told was you true — partly. Many birds do migrate 
because they have to. But not all of us do. You see, we are 
starlings and starlings are able to live on the berries and 
other things that Nature makes available for us during the 
cold season. We have all we need right here; we don’t have 
to fly far away to survive the Winter.” 

“Then what was the surprise that you were talking about 
last night?” 

“Today is the day that the people who own the Farmer’s 
Market put up three huge tee-pees,” the mother bird ex- 
plained. “People come from all over to watch and visit and 
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pene on, you stubborn beast, do as I say!” 

The Farmer raised his belt to strike Luther on the horse’s 
hind end. The sight of the black leather strap caused Luther 
to let out a yelp and back away from his owner. 

“Get over here, I’m telling ya!” yelled the Farmer. 

The Farmer took two steps toward Luther. Luther could 
tell by the look in the old man’s red swollen eyes that he 
was going to get hit if he stayed around much longer. The 
horse turned and ran out of the barn and galloped towards 
the opening in the rickety fence. 

“Felix, you get back here! Do you hear me?” the Farmer 
yelled. 

The Farmer’s voice grew fainter and fainter as the horse 
kept running. Luther jumped the lower railing and took 
off into the nearby hills. He wasn’t sure what he would 
find there, but he figured that it had to be better than 
getting beatings for not doing tricks and jobs that he had 
never been trained to do. 

' He wasn’t in the hills long before he met up with an 
Owl who greeted him. 

“Hello there, stranger. What brings you up into the hills?” 

Luther sighed, “I’m trying to figure out what to do about 
my owner. He’s not the way he used to be. Ever since his 
dog Felix got hit by a car and died he’s been upset and 
terribly confused. He’s convinced that J am Felix...” 

The Owl stroked its beak with one of his wings for a 
few moments and then replied, “Well, my friend, the answer 
is quite simple. Your owner needs you now and he needs 
you to be the best darned dog that you can be. You'll never 
be happy in these hills until you've given it your very best. 
Good luck, my friend.” And with that the feathered crea- 
ture flew away. 
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ting water blasted in his face, so he let out a loud cry and 
bolted out of the barn. 

As he rushed to his escape, Luther vowed to not listen 
to any more advice from anybody. He recalled seeing a 
small cave up in the hills and he decided that this would 
be where he would sleep, at least for this evening. 

The sun was beginning to set when he found the cave 
and went inside to rest. In the morning he hoped to find 
the Owl and the Fox to tell them how miserably their pro- 
posed plans had turned out. For now, though, all he wanted 
to do was get some sleep. 

He had just laid down to rest when he heard a voice at 
the front of the cave. 

“I think you are sleeping in my spot.” 

Luther looked up at a small figure standing close to him. 

“Pardon me, but who are you?” 

“My name is Muffin and I think you are sleeping in my 
spot.” 

Luther stood up and stretched. “What kind of name is 
Muffin?” he asked. 

“It’s the name my old owner gave me. Actually, it’s a 
common name for a girl dog but for some reason the 
Clown who owned me gave me this name even though I’m 
a boy dog.” 

“Oh boy, a dog,” mumbled Luther. “If it wasn’t for stupid 
dogs I wouldn’t be in this mess...” 

“Excuse me, but did you say something about dogs being 
messy? I’ll have you know that when I came into this cave 
there was junk everywhere. After about six hours of hard 
work I got this place pretty clean, if I do say so...” 

“No, no, no. I said that I’m in this mess because of a 
dog. If Felix the dog didn’t run out in front of that car 
things would still be fine. He had to be so silly and chase 
after that car...” 

“Oh, gosh, that’s a shame. I’m sorry to hear about that... 
no wonder you sound so sad.” 
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the horse walking slowly towards the barn he got up from 
the rocking chair on the porch and went towards them. 

“Well, well, well, what do we have here?” he asked and 
bent down to pet Muffin. “So, Luther, looks like you met 
up with a new friend. I'm glad you came back. When it 
started getting dark I got worried.” He patted the horse 
on the neck and whispered in Luther’s ear, “Luther, I’m 
sorry... I promise I’ll never hit you ever again. I thought 
you weren’t going to come back this time... When you left 
this last time, I felt so bad that I went to talk with some- 
one about how I was feeling and what I was doing. It real- 
ly helped. I’ve been so sad and confused lately. Please 
believe me when I tell you that no matter how sad I get, I 
won’t take it out on you any more.” 

Luther nuzzled at the Farmer’s shirt as the man hugged 
him. Then the Farmer stepped back and looked at Muffin. 
“Come on,” he said. “Follow me. You both must be very | 
hungry.” 

The two animals followed the Farmer towards the barn. 
He got them some food and after dinner Muffin did some 
tricks for his new owner and friend. They all laughed and 
played together until it was time for bed. 

“You can sleep on the porch if you want, Trickster,” said 
the Farmer. “Hey, I like that name. Trickster. If you stay 
here that will be your new name.” 

Muffin and Luther watched as the Farmer walked back 
to his house. 

“I think I’m going to like it here,” the dog whispered. 

Luther yawned. “I think you will, too. Tomorrow T'll show 
you around and introduce you to the other animals. Right 
now, though, I’m going to bed. I’m exhausted.” 

“Me too,” said the Dog. 

“If you want you can sleep up on the porch. That’s where 
Felix usually spent the night.” 
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cay, the One-Eyed Stuffed Polar Bear, sat on the pic- 
nic table in the middle of the hot driveway on a sticky 
Sunday afternoon, feeling very discouraged. She didn’t think 
that the day would ever come when her owner would decide 
to sell her — and at a garage sale, no less! 

It was bad enough a few years ago when she was put in 
a box and shoved up in the attic, but at least up there she 
was with some old friends and acquaintances. Gradually . 
the attic got lonelier and lonelier as the familiar toys and 
fellow stuffed animals were given away or sold. Today the 
few that remained had tags stuck on them and were put out 
for sale. 

“Now that the house is finally sold, I’ve got to get rid of 
all this stuff,” the old woman had said to her friend the 
other day as the two of them came up to the attic to bring 
down the boxes. 

All day Saturday Fuzzy sat there on the picnic table 
and no one even looked twice at her. Fuzzy was worried 
that if the same thing happened on Sunday the old woman 
would just stick her at the curb and let whomever came 
along take her away. 

It was in the middle of the afternoon when she felt her- 
self being lifted from the table. 

“How much is this stuffed bear?” she heard someone ask. 

“Those darned tags just don’t want to stay put,” the old 
woman complained to the young girl who held Fuzzy. “It 
must be this hot, sticky weather... I believe the price was 
fifty cents.” 

The girl placed Fuzzy down on the table and reached 
into her pocket, but brought her hand out empty. 
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Fuzzy wanted to ask more questions but it was clear 
that it was too late for any more talking. She sat on the 
shelf and stared into the darkness, worrying about what 
would happen when she went with her new owner to school 
the next day. 

The more she thought about it, the more she wished 
that she could do some magic tricks or fancy dance steps for 
the girl and the other students, but nothing came to mind. 
After worrying about this for a very long time, Fuzzy dozed 
off. 

Rays of sunlight streamed through the window opposite 
the bookcase and woke up Panda, who nudged Fuzzy. 

“Time to rise and shine, Fuzzy,” whispered Panda. “Today 
is your big day.” 

Fuzzy yawned and rubbed her eyes. “I don’t want to 
go,” Fuzzy moaned. 

“Now, you mustn’t feel this way,” scolded Panda. “Our 
owner is depending on you...” 

“T don’t care. I’m just going to slide behind this bookcase 
and roll under the bed and I won’t let anyone find me until 
she’s gone to school...” 

Another stuffed animal named Brown Bear overheard 
the conversation that Fuzzy and Panda were having. Brown 
Bear went over to the bookshelf and introduced himself to 
Fuzzy. 

“T know this is none of my business,” said Brown Bear, 
“but I couldn’t help but hear what you were saying about 
not wanting to go to ‘Show and Tell’. I think you should 
know, Fuzzy, that it is a very great honor to be chosen to 
go with our owner to her school. There are many animals 
here who would love to go...” 

“Well, then, let them go with her. I don’t care — I’m not 
going.” 

A voice from on top of the bookshelf interrupted Fuzzy. 

“Do you mind if I ask you something?” called the voice. 
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“So it all worked out fine for you at ‘Show and Tell’, 
didn’t it, Carney?” asked Brown Bear. 

“I guess you could say so, but at the time I sure was 
afraid of going...” 

“Fuzzy,” whispered Panda, “what are you afraid of — 
do you think the children will laugh at you?” 

“What do you think they will tease me about?” Fuzzy 
said angrily. 

Brown Bear and Panda thought for a few moments. “Let’s 
see,” said Brown Bear, rubbing his chin. “You seem like a 
very nice bear with a lovely coat of fur and a very 
pleasant smile...” 

“And you certainly seem quite intelligent and interest- 
ing,” added Panda. 

“What about this?” Fuzzy said as she pointed to the spot 
where her other eye used to be. 

“Gee,” said Brown Bear. “I didn’t even think about that...” 

“Me neither,” added Panda. “Does it hurt you?” 

“Not anymore. When I first lost my eye it did, of course, 
but I got used to it. Then, after all those years in the old 
woman’s attic, I almost forgot about looking different than 
other bears — until I came here. I saw myself in the mir- 
ror right over there and then after seeing all the rest of 
you I remembered how strange I looked...I’m going to real- 
ly feel awkward at school.” 

“You know,” said Carney, “I think you'll be surprised. 
The kids at school are really very nice. No one said any- 
thing mean to me or the other animals and toys that were 
there, and I don’t think they'll be mean to you either.” 

“But I don’t know any tricks or anything. What am I 
going to do there?” 

“You don’t need to know any tricks,” laughed Carney. 
“Just be yourself. That’s the most important thing...” 

All the animals became quiet as they heard Stephanie 
coming up the steps. She came into the room and lifted 
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“So youre glad you went, right, Fuzzy?” asked Panda. 

“That’s right,” she replied. “And I sure am glad that I 
have such good friends as you.” 

“Hey, everybody,” Carney shouted to all the stuffed ani- 
mals. “Let’s have a big cheer for Fuzzy! Hip, Hip...” 

“Hooray!” the others shouted. 

“Hip, Hip...” 

“Hooray!” 

“Hip, Hip...” 

“Hooray!” 

And then they all went back to joking and talking and 
playing around, like they always did when the house was 
empty — empty of people, that is. 
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As Nelson neared his home, he accidentally pulled the 
pole through a cove of rocks. The pole got stuck between a 
couple of boulders, but Nelson kept on swimming. The line 
got tighter and tighter until finally the hook ripped out of 
the little fish’s mouth. 

Nelson sat rubbing his sore mouth until a couple of his 
friends approached him. 

“I thought I’d teach the humans a lesson so I grabbed 
onto one of the fishing lines, ” Nelson casually explained. 
“I guess I yanked it so hard the pole fell out of the hu- 
man’s hands. There was quite a fight but I took it away! 
I'll bet that human won’t be around bothering us anymore... 
Good thing those rocks were there — that hook was really 
stuck! I didn’t realize how hard I had chomped on it.” 

Several other young fish came by to hear what happened 
and each time Nelson would add more and more details to 
his story. 

While all this was going on, Nelson’s grandfather was 
behind a nearby rock, listening to the commotion. At first 
he was a little bit amused at Nelson’s bravado, as the 
grandfather knew what had really happened. He had been 
searching for some new feeding spots near the edge of the 
river, when he heard a young boy crying to his father that 
his fishing pole fell from the bridge, where he and his 
sister had been fishing. The old fish thought the boy sounded 
a little bit relieved when the father told his son that they 
would be able to buy him a new gold fishing rod just like 
the one that he had dropped. Nelson’s grandfather hadn't 
thought much more about this until he heard Nelson brag- 
ging to his friends. 

The grandfather fish became very worried when he heard 
some of the young fish saying that since they were so much 
stronger than Nelson that they should be able to easily 
wrestle a pole from the hands of a human. Some were 
beginning to make bets on who was stronger and were 
daring each other to go up to the spot where a lot of people 
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| “But all of the fish will make fun of me and they'll never 
believe me ever again!” 

“Maybe they will give you a hard time for the next few 
days but that’s the price you'll have to pay. It’s better than 
] not telling the truth. You would feel awful if one of them 
got hurt or killed trying to wrestle a fishing pole from some- 
one. Besides, sometimes little fish tell tall stories. You’re not 
| the first to tell a fib and you won't be the last... You wait 
here and I'll be right back.” 

Nelson watched his grandfather swim away. He was still 

trying to figure out what he was going to say when his 
] grandfather returned with the others. 
The old fish slid up on top of a large rock. He looked at 
the group of fish before him and said, “Nelson has an im- 
| portant announcement to make.” 

The grandfather moved off of the rock and Nelson swam 
up to where he could see the others. Someone in the crowd 
shouted, “Tell us how we can find the spot where the hu- 
] mans are fishing!” 

“Yeah! We want to capture a few poles like you did!” 
yelled another. 
| “That’s what I wanted to tell all of you. I didn’t capture 
any pole. It was already in the water — somebody dropped 
it. The hook got stuck in my mouth as I was swimming 
by. I wanted to make it sound more exciting than it was...” 
] “What? Are you joking?” yelled one of the fish. 

“No, it’s the truth. I didn’t wrestle any pole away from 
anybody...” 
] “We should have known you couldn’t have done it,” hol- 
lered another. “You're just a big storyteller.” 

Some of the younger fish started to chant, “Nelson’s a 

fibber! Nelson’s a fibber!...” 
] For a few more minutes there was more grumbling and 
complaining, but then the fish swam away and went back 
: to doing what they were doing before hearing about Nel- 
| son’s so-called adventure. After all of the others had left, the 
grandfather swam up to Nelson. 
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Thre once was a pony named Paul who spent many after- 
noons running about in the meadow near the barn where 
he lived. One sunny day he was chasing some friendly 
butterflies. He ran after them until they flitted over the 
fence that separated the pony’s meadow from the neigh- 
boring farmer. 

After awhile the Paul grew bored of this game and he 
started back towards his barn. 

The butterflies flew over to the pony and began to tease 
him. 

“Come on, you big silly. Try to get us.” 

It take didn’t long before Paul was trying to catch the 
butterflies again. He kept after them until they got to the 
fence separating the two fields. 

“I’m not going to let you get away this time!” he 
shouted, and he leapt over the fence and kept after them. 
For a moment he thought he was going to finally tag one 
of the slow-moving butterflies, but the sight of two huge 
cows staring at him brought Paul toa halt. 

“Hey, what are you doing here? You better get back to 
where you belong,” grunted one of the cows. 

When Paul didn’t leave right away, the cows looked at 
each other and smiled. 

“Let’s go get Gino,” said one cow to the other. 

“Yeah, that’s a great idea! Gino the Bull will get this 
stupid pony out of here...” 

The two cows hurried off to find their big friend. Paul 
just stood there and watched them leave. Then he started 
to cry. 

“What are you crying about?” asked one of the butterflies. 

“Leave me alone! I want to go home! Look at the mess 
you’ve gotten me into!” 
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other side coming towards him but the rabbit had disap- 
peared. 

Gino slowly walked up to the fence. He shook his huge, 
hairy shoulders and dug at the grass with his powerful 
hooves. 

“Don’t you be coming around here again,” he snorted. 
“This isn’t your property you know.” 

“Don’t worry — I won't,” Paul replied. His voice sounded 
brave because he knew that even if he accidently did end 
up on the other side he was sure that he could get back — 
if he used his imagination. 

From that day on Paul and the butterflies made sure to 
play their game away from the fence. Every so often they 
would be joined by their new neighborhood friend, the 
brown rabbit, and that was the most fun of all. 
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The next evening Flint and his parents journeyed to the 
East Side of the forest where the Elder lived. They waited 
for a long time at the front of his cave, until a little squir- 
rel came up to them and asked what they wanted. 

“We're here to talk with the Elder,” Flint’s father whis- 

ered. “We need to get his advice on an important matter.” 

“T’l] tell him of your request, but he is rather busy right 
now, so you will have to wait.” 

The squirrel turned and ran to the back of the cave, not 
waiting for Flint or his parents to respond. 

Flint hoped that the idea of waiting a long time would 
cause his parents to change their minds and that they 
could go home. He was sure that he could solve this prob- 
lem on his own if his parents would just give him one 
more chance. 

When his mother and father went over and curled up 
next to a large rock near the cave’s entrance, Flint’s hopes 
of leaving were dashed. He crawled between a couple of 
rocks and stared up into the shadows, waiting there until 
he heard the squirrel calling them. 

The three raccoons silently followed the squirrel through 
the dark cave. Finally they arrived at the spot where the 
Elder sat on a huge log. The old raccoon motioned for them 
to come forward. 

“You've come to me for advice?” he asked. “What’s the 
problem?” 

“We're worried about our youngest — he’s not sleeping 
like a normal raccoon,” answered Flint’s father. 

“What do you mean by normal?” asked the Elder. 

“He sleeps at night, not in the daytime,” the mother 
explained. 

The Elder rubbed the back of his head with a paw. “So, 
he’s not nocturnal, eh?” 

“No, Elder, he’s not,” the parents mumbled. The Elder 
looked at the young raccoon. 
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little raccoon still got tired and slept at night and was 
awake in the daytime. 

After about two weeks, all of the root was used up, and 
since there had been no difference in Nutsey’s sleeping, 
they decided not to go back for any more. 

“It’s just the way that he is,” his parents finally said to 
each other. “We'll just have to live with it the best we can.” 

Nutsey was relieved that he didn’t have to go back to 
the Elder. It got lonely, though, playing by himself in the 
daytime and he missed all the fun at night that the other 
raccoons were having. He made friends with a few birds 
and chipmunks, but they spent so much time in the air 
and in the trees that Flint didn’t get to know them very 
well. 

Sometimes when Flint didn’t feel like playing with the 
animals he would entertain himself doing somersaults and 
chasing his tail. Sometimes he would just daydream. 

One day as Flint was gazing up at the clouds he saw 
some smoke curling above some tall, skinny pine trees. He 
felt like exploring, so he journeyed through the forest until 
he came to a field where there stood a cabin with a large 
stone chimney with smoke coming out of the top. Nearby, 
a boy and girl were playing catch with a large, round yel- 
low ball. 

Flint watched them for a few minutes and then he crept 
out of the wooded area. The children noticed the little rac- 
coon right away. 

“You keep an eye on him,” whispered the sister to her 
brother. “I'll go get him something good to eat.” 

The little boy watched Flint as his sister ran inside the 
cabin and returned with an apple, some grapes, and a 
cookie. 

After Flint ate up the cookies and fruit, he did a few 
somersaults and other tricks that he had been practicing. 
The girl and boy squealed with delight as Flint pranced 
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of heading all the way back to the cave, I'd like to sleep 
here tonight. Is that all right?” 

His parents agreed, and in the morning when the chil- 
dren saw that Flint had slept in his new bed, they were 
very pleased. Flint was happy, too, as he enjoyed having 
people to play with and a place to rest at night without 
disturbing anyone. 

After he grew up a little more and, for one reason or 
another, became nocturnal like the rest of the raccoons, 
he still visited his human friends at the cabin. The dif- 
ference, though, was that he would only come to see them 
in the evening. He would do his tricks in front of the 
campfire as the caretakers and the children laughed and 
applauded. 

Sometimes Flint’s raccoon friends and family would be 
with him, and everyone got along very well. 

And nobody ever called him Nutsey any more. 
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